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F THRE"Varslty crew of Pennsylvants do not take home n trophy from the blg
tace off Paughkeepsie this year ft will nof be for the want of pnergy and a
determined nmbitlon to lick every orew on the river that shows Hght. I haye
apent aoday with them In trulolng for the blg racel A day foll of go and work

a&a8d good followship. X

A day in woleh T chme eloser to the sen] lifa .of the college studedt—the right
mort of pollege studetit, you tnderstand, whose heart would risk ity blood, gnd
wlioge soul would wlmost risk Its hedaven for hils colors—than any woman has ever
done DLefore. :

1 biye tinlned with them, worked with them, Joked with them, sung with them,
 mesged with them, and, {15 coxswaln it thele shell, lssyed mandates whlelh would
bave bred muting between an ordinary crew and an ordiisary coxswaln, Bt we
were nelther of these, 1 reallzed this ns oom as [ et the grew.

LEast Monday was the day I spent among them.

It ‘way a oo, Yright duy whoen [ started out from Poughkeepsle and erossed the
wiver to Highland, a pleturcsque village nestiitng on the river side of the Pallsades.

A long flpat of brand vew timber marked their camping grounds, and a long fAng
of red and blue, with a blg blue 1" waved In the breexe over the top of the Hoat

Althoogh It wus but 8 o'clock when our Inunch gteamed up to the Janding, the
erawsg were hard at work, as they ‘bhad been for two hours.

Besldes the *“"Varsity” there are the Junior and freshiman crews from the
Tniversity of “Pennsy,” both of which wlll partake In races of thelr class befare
the Popghkeepale racing season ls cloged.

Ellls Wird, copoh of the 'Vursity crew, met me at the landing.

He extended a hand that has grown hard In che service. 3
. “You are ‘welcowe,” he sald, conllaliy, ‘4f you will act as-one of us for the day,
¥0 the boys may not feel, by comparison with your freedom, the limitations Imposed
by their presant life ln troiming.”

1 promised to eat no more and work no less than the other members of the arew
shat day, and therewith I was [[fted out of the Musnch to the float landing.

From that time on—the time of the cap with the blg P and the long peak—I
waa one of them,

It was 8 delightfal experlence, belng onie of them.

I wished 1 might bave been ope of them In real enrnest, with great, big; ugly
mpsgies that rise and fall ot every movemeni, T Lkoew I should move about a
great deml, and io ways to show the bleeps to the best advantmge, just as they
dide
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"0Of course,” sald a freshmap, soothingly, “you're only = girl; you ecouldn't
expeet to have uch muscle" .

I did oot heed thls bitter consoletlon, however, I was lost In adml__ratton for
the stroke oar's arms. They were magnlficent, from anp oarsiaan’'s pelot of vlew,
swelling with muscles gt €very turn.

“May I touneh them?' I npeked awefully,

“Certainly,” with a proud little smlle,

The stroke oar douliled his 8st and bent his elbow, the chief muscle In his 2rm

[

them In twos ard threes and left them fiuttering In the wind, the aching volds In
beels and tocs sadly suggestive of the dlstance between them asni mother.

Then the blg eilght got In line bebeath a beautifnl cedar shell lying upelde down
on the rafters mbove them. The coxswalns steadled the long polots of the boats nt
bow mud stern, and so, with lock-step, they proceeded out of the boat house to the
Innding.

“All ready!" shouted the eaptaln. With & qulck movement the boat was turned
right slde pp; still resting on the shoulders of the crew.

“Lower the boatl™

" for deesrum.

mising my fingers five Inches as he dlg so.

“Whew!" I 'exclalmed,” ‘It must bavy taken some work to do that."

*Well, It has—somae.""

1 ¥ worth ©t?' T asked, dublously,

“I'll tell you after the race,’" suld the stroke oar, smiling.

“There's only one thing you'll tell afier the rdee," sald Preston, tylng o hol¢ In
his awinter with a cord and drawing It tight with a sailor's knoot,

“What's that?' asked the stroke oar, curlously.

*Vietory!" crled several enthusfaztic fellows, -

“That's what!" crled Jolnny Wise, turning a somersanit to shake off surplus ’
thuslazsm.

“Amen!" shooted Lee, contemporary coxswain, and followlng suit.

“Don't mind them,” plended Boyle, being eaptain and feellng the responaibllity
“If the  don't get tame before the race we'll get a ducking."

“Boye!" erled the commanding volee of Coach Ward, “mnke haste, we're losing
the best part of the day!"

“Crew, do you hear?' repeated Boyle, Inside the boathouse. “Ward's getting Jm-
patlent, nnd so's the weather. It's mearly 10 now, and by 11 we'll have a squall, Get
together!"

Several “All rights" came from dlferent parts of the float, and there was eonsld-
erable scurrylng to get to order, r
“Joe' Stearns, who had been imlrafing a blanchisseuse with great effect on
the back steps, mutiered a searcely audible “Hung it!" and wrung the water of the
Hudson from & sult of rowing apparel. Wallace, who was fastenlng certaln newly
cleaned accessories of his roilet to the clothes line with pegs, burriedly bunched

The erew stooped as if they were one man. There was a flash of nlokel trim-
mings, @ soft eplash on the water, followed by hundreds of ripples that scemed
loath to part from the benutifal crentlon of pollsied cedar. - .

And the shell was launched! | | L5

It s & worl of art, that shell, and no wonder the oarsmen love ft. No wonder iR
they step quletly dewn from the cottnge to the boathouse, during the nlght, to see if

“The parti-colored oars, wi th their blue and red edges,

* flashed like eels in the sunlight, then flashed again and again,
their beautiful, rhythmic motion keeping time with the swaying

» of eight well developed backs. And with those easy, graceful
strokes that scarcely suggested an effort they glided swiftly up
the river almost before we realized that they were off.”
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FROM A PHOTOGRAPH MADE AT POUGHKERPSIE BY THE SUNDAY Jounx.u;'_é BUF

The parti-colorod onrs, Wi
Aght, then figehod again and
with the swaring of elght wellilew
atrakey fhat geapeely suggented on
fore we renllged LHIE Fley wore oy,

=

The freshmin erew tnun-wmi'._' 14

thelr “pefs," s they term them, ave sife from the rising tide. And np wonder that
a few nights ago, wlen they saw foom thelr windows how the tide was vistog In fthe
storin, they stole down to the flont, waded o the Dboathouse theough twoe feet of
witer and carvigd the shells to & spot that was high and dry, on land.

“Sturboard, ready !’ eried Caprain Bogle. =

Four brawny legs flaslied fs one fy the sinlight and fostened themselves ' fhe _ rew followi,
foot prds provided In the centre of the shell, proyided with on enoiimoty g
o MEtrebog i ni “Ax #pon nE they bove fig .

Poir alintlar 14gs joled thelr mates and the starbonrd onrs were soated, & Ward, “you ghall bave the co

The port onrs followed by slmbar orders, The half galters In the sbell wore dos' ,
Jaeed to fit the feet thrust In them. seats were worked back and forth to muke suro “Most & coxswain conx®

' thies moved easily, Coach Ward hammered away at an earlook that had hoen wyenched *Well, yes. he does o little BY

¥ out of shinpe, Coxswain Lee pulled the rnddor In place and adjnsted his ghsses, pres  onglit to e o mau with g
. heoatow o looking stem, apd then eried loudis Attention, cvewl Push awayl Wkgw sl ik
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